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COMING SOON... 
ON NEWSSTANDS EVERYWHERE! 


ADDS A WITHERING NEW DIMENSION TO THE 
PRINTED MEDIA! 
ARTICLES REGULARLY ON... 
@ WEIRD SEXUAL FANTASIES 
@® THE STRANGEST PERSON I EVER MET 
@ HOW I BEAT THE DRAFT 
@ FLYING SAUCER EXPERIENCES 
@ MY WEIRDEST ACID TRIP...& more! 
WEIRD TRIPS wants you . . . not only to buy the magazine, but 
FARN to send first-person articles. Tell us about your weirdest experience 
in the categories above or others. There are no bounds to our readers’ 
appetites! Not only do you earn BIG MONEY ($25), but a byline in 


WEIRD TRIPS MAGAZINE will insure your instant fame and 
notoriety. Show your friends . . . show your boss . . . show Mom 
and Dad! Of course, if your tale is too weird, we will withhold your 
real name on request. Send your bizarre scribblings (preferably 
typed and double-spaced) with photographs (if appropriate) to 
ARTICLES EDITOR, Weird Trips Magazine, P. O. Box 5699, 
Milwaukee, Wis. 53211. 


copy of WEIRD TRIPS MAGAZINE hot off the press, or if your 
TRIPS, you can order a copy directly from the publisher. You 
age, along with $ .50 plus $ .15 postage and handling 
P.O. Box 5699, Milwaukee, Wis. 53211. You'll 


\ SQ?” THAT CAN BE 
\t/ ARRANGED, SIR! 


TLL TRY THE PASSIVE, 
A CHANGE a 
SU 


SORRY ‘B0U7 THAT, SIR! 
VL SEE IT DOESN'T 
HAPPEN AGAIN... COME 
AGAIN! HEH! HEH ! 


‘> 


T L TEN 
POLLARS. HEH! HEH! 


HELLO, OPERATOR ?... 
\ CITY MORGUE, PLEASE ! 


WELL, THAT WAS PRETTY 
GOOP! | DIDN'T EVEN 
GET HER NAME! 
MUST GO BACK AND 
SEE HER AGAIN, SOON! 


HUGO, YOU'D 
BETTER SEND US 
ANEW STIFF! THIS 
ONE'S JUST ' BOUT 

BRIMMING OVER ! Bf 


As we join our 
lovable lecher, 
we find him 
indulging in one 
of his favorite 
hobbies... 
Voyeurism! 


“ &'| was gonna 
r~ go see the 
Movie ot the 
7 PORN‘O'GRAPH 
{ theatre tonight) 


f Okoy, but I'd like to read this 
b hew book | bought today, called 
T “IOl Sexual Abberations” It's 
p itchers an‘ every thin’ 


X Shucks, Mabel, you never 
let me have any fun! 


It's gota triple X rating, 
called “Sexual Liberation 
In A Swedish Brothel ‘ 
supposed to be a real 

hum-dinger ! < 


K promised me you'd 
stay home tonight 


Mail Order Brides 


by Mike Vosburg 


I'M LEAVING NOW, 


AFTERNOON PAPER 
ON MY WAY OUT, 


vi | HALFWAY ACROSS THE ROOM, PAULA STOPS 
THANK YOU,PAULA; STARTLED BY HER EMPLOYER'S SUDDEN GASP..| 
ILL SEE YOU 

TOMORROW 

MORNING. Fi 
UP BRIEFS 0} 
THE CONLEN 
ACCOUNT TONIGHT. 


ANOTHER GIRL HAS DISAP- 
WHAT 1S IT, a PEARED -THE TENTH THIS 
MR. LARSON ?, MONTH! DIDN'T YOU 

g LOOK AT THE PAPER! 


INISH 
IN 


/ ONE. OF THEM HAD 
CHRIST! CONNECTIONS 
SOMETHING HAS 
TO BE DONE BEFORE] RESPECTABLE 
THIS WHOLE CITY'S CAREER GIRLS 
IN AN URROAR. AND 
TEN GIRLS GONE /\ HOUSEWIVES... 
“WITHOUT A TRACE! 


NO...NO...1 HAD 
SOMETHING ON 
MY MIND AND | 
DION'T NOTICE 
THE HEADLINE... 


THIS BUSINESS IS SO 


PSYCHOPATHIC PHANTOM 


POLICE COULD FIND A BODY, OR IF 


EERIE-IF THE 


NO! | DON'T 
THINK SO, PAULA! 
THEIR WAS A RANSOM NOTE ,OR SOME- Ee 

THING THAT WOULD GIVE THE CASE SOLUTION, 

SOLIDITY. GOD KNOWS WHAT KIND OF 


MR. LARSON. 
IS LOOSE, 


PEOPLE ARE AFRAID TO 
EVEN COME OUT AND 
SHOP DURING THE DAY! 


GLANCING AT HER WATCH, 
PAULA SUDDENLY CUTS = 
CONVERSATION SHORT } 77 | DIDN'T MEAN TO 
AND WALKS TOWARD ‘ KEEP YOU PAULA; 
THE DOOR... BE CAREFUL NOW-~|'LL 
TT WATCH YOU FROM MY 
WINDOW UNTIL YOU 
ARE SAFELY IN YOUR CAR! 


| REALLY HAVE TO GO, 
MR. LARSON. | HAVE 
AN APPOINTMENT. 


BUT MR. LARSON'S LAST WORDS GO UNHEARD BY PAULA. AS SHE LEAVES THE BUILDING SHE 
DOESN'T LOOK BACK ,EVEN THOUGH SHE KNOWS SHE'S LEFT IT FOR THE LAST TIME .AND AS 
SHE STARTS HER CAR-HER FACE HAS THE LOOK OF ONE WHO HAS AN APPOINTMENT 

5 Ty WITH DESTINY ... 


vw HERE AS id ONLY ANTIC\PATION. 
THE INSTRUC- on OF WHAT IS 


zy AN HOUR LATER AS TH 
i CAR APPROACHES IT'S 
DESTINATION, PAULA'S 


ie 


ONLY WHEN THEY ARE INSIDE THE HOUSE DOES! 
THE MYSTERIOUS DRIVER FINALLY BREAK 
HIS SILENCE. 


WILL BE WITH 
You SOON! 


THE MINUTES TICK 
AWAY AS PAULA 

ES APPREHENSIVELY, 
AROUND THE DARK, 
FOREBODING ROOM. 


MAYBE) WAS 
A LITTLE HASTY 
IN ANSWERING 
THAT PERSONAL 
AD IN THE 
“UNDERGROUND 
EXPRESS’... 


GOOD EVENING, 
PAULA. I'M SO. 
HAPPY TO SEE 
YOU COULD COME} 

1 AN DR. PHOZE! 


ONE LOOK AT THE SERENITY OF THAT 


SHE REALIZES IN THAT INSTANT THAT SHE 
CAN TRUST HER DESTINY IN THE HANDS OF 
SUCH A MAN... 
ARE YOU READY, OH! DONT 
WAIT A SECOND 

LONGER, 
DR. PHOZE! 


Die. PHOZE LEADS THE TREMBLING INNOCENT UP A | WANT TO GO THROUGH WITH IT. IT MEANS 
WINDING STAIRCASE TO A SECLUDED TOWER. THE ENO OF BOREDOM FOR ME,FREEDOM 

FROM A MEANINGLESS EXISTANCE IN THIS 
HAVE YOU CAREFULLY THOUGHT OVER THE 


/ SOCIETY. 
CONSEQUENCES, PAULA, | KNOW I'VE EX- 
PLAINED ALL THE DETAILS To YOU OVER 


GETTING INTO- BUT YOU HAVE TO REALIZE 
YOU CAN'T COME BACK/ 


NO MORE STRUGGLE FOR NO MORE WELL- THE REPORTS 
MATERIAL GAIN -NO MORE CLINGING | GET BACK FROM 
EMASCULATED SELF-CENTERED [THE OTHERS INDICATE. 
EN... FRIENDSHIPS... THAT THEY ARE 
ENJOYING THEM- 
SELVES. WHY ONE 
LITTLE REDHEAD. 


IDR.PHOZE STARTS MYSTERIOUS INCANTA- 


AS HIS VOICE RISES TO A SHRILL CRESCENDO! 
TION, WHISPERING SOFTLY IN A TONGUE No'T 


PAULA SUDDENLY DISAPPEARS WITH A PUFF OF, 
SPOKEN ON THIS PLANET SINCE MERLINS DEATH! . SMOKE... 
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‘AHHH! 
Mi 


VAST NEFARIOUS ZONE 


SOMEWHERE IN THAT 
KNOWN AS THE 
NETHERWORL' 


Ry i 
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BO REMEMBER WHEN THEY CAME, VANNA.... WE'VE A 
POKING AND PROBING INTO MY SPECIMEN FOR YOU. 
DOMAIN. EVER SINCE THE WAR: 
WESURNMIVORS EKED OUT 

BENEATH THE 
EARTHS SURFACE, WHERE HUGE 


INSECTS RULED IN THE CATA- 

COMBED CRUST. MY CAPTURE 
CONFIRMED THAT THE ALIENS 
WERE NOT OF EARTH, HAD 
ITNOTIN ME TOREREL, FOR 
THEY REMINDED ME OF HOW 
EARTH LOOKED LONG AGO. 


CAPTURED ONE. 
“THE RESEMBLANCE 
TOUS IS 
ASTOUNDING. 


TRICKY BASTARDS. KINDASCARCE [YOU BETTER CHAIN OLD OUR SPECIMEN REGU 
SINCE YOUR PETS MADE’EMTHEIR J GOLIATH UP, HE THINKS WE MANNER: THIS Cent 
MAIN DIET, BROUGHT HIMAMEAL.. TER. 


BE PATIENT. MY ENEMIES LOOKED HEALTHY , EVEN 
EDATME HUNGRILY .— WAS AFRAIDAT FIRST 


ADAYWENT BL AWEEK VANNA TAUGHT ME T WATCHED, L| STENED AND LEARNED. MY PRIV- 
PASSED... A MONTH. I MUCH BUT MYHEART ME TO WATCH VANNA WORK 
OADAPTWELL 'WASALLI FEL MY CELL. TONIGHT SHES MINE. 


MY DESIREFORVANNA ZI USED THEIR TRICKS 

WAS OVERWHELM- AS WELL AS MINE To 
ING. IN THE SHORT MAKE MY ESCAPE . 
TIME HERE, T DECIDED = 
SHE WOULD BEMY MATE, 


LTOOK THE SQUARES AS T HAVE SEEN VANNA 
AND THE TWO MALES Di 


S 


IT TOOK SEVERAL FLIGHTS AND SEARCHING ONE DOOR REVEALED 
DOWN LONG CORRIDORS. FINALLY I FOUND THE SWEET SCENT 
THEIR LIVING. OF VANNA, 


SUDPENLY AS I EN- Quickly, T HID BEHIND AN ODD COVER. THERE. 
TERED TRECOILEDIN EYES MANNA,.. NUOI Al ERT 
HORROR... MADE LOVE To MY VANNA . 
B THE WOMEN WHO EX 


SHOCKED INTO DISBELIEF, T RETURNED 
TO MY QUARTERS HEARTBROKEN. 


SILENTLY CREPT TO HER 
bOoR a IN. 


BUT TONIGHT, AS SHE SLEEPS, 

GOLIATH WILL PIE-RETIRE- 

MENTCAME. T SECURED A 

DEATH INSTRUMENT FROM 
B 


TopAY IT AM FAR TOO ENRAG- 
EDTO SULK. TONIGHT, I KILL 

© ONCE MORE I HID 

MY COVERING.. UT THIS 
TIME THE OTHER MALE CAME TO 
MY VANNA'S ROOM, 


WHILE GOUATH TUG .-BUT.HIS JEALOUSY 
GED AT HIS CHAIN THEY COULD NOTCOMPARE 
PUMPED AWAY, TOMINE.ONCE MORE 
TZ RETURNEP To MY 
QUARTERS | 


Z SL\PPED INTO THE COR- 
RIDOR AND WAITED UINTIL 
MORNIN &.SOON ALL THREE 
APPEARED AND WENT INTO 
ANOTHER ROOM . 


XI SEETHED . 
SCORCHED. 


ISTILL HAD MY WEAP- 
ON. 


MY WILD SHOT KILLED 
OT BURST IN. 


THE OTHER MALE . I ALSO. 
HITA CONTROL PANEL. 


THE FLOOR SHOO! T REALIZED NOW WE SPEWED FoRTH Vv 
TWAS INA SHIP... ANDIT WAS LIKE A VoL- 
BURROWED INTO THE EARTH ... CANIC ERUPTION. 
THAD HiT THE IGNITION. 


SHATTERED 
° 


WE SURNIVED. BREATHABLE AIR SURROUNDED “THE INSECT SPECIMENS HAD ESCAPED TO THE 
THE ASTEROID.IMMEDIATELY L BEGAN TO SAL- DISTANT TERRAIN. FOR THE FIRST THREE PAYS 
VAGE FOOD,..BUT VANNA KEPT HER DISTANCE... . THEY STAYED AWAY & AT NIGHT THEY PREYED 
SHE JUST WASN'T HERSELF BECAUSE OF ME. , UPON ONE ANOTHER,.. THEN THE FOURTH 

5 FE MORNING I AWOKE 


TARD HAD 2. BEFORE HE COULD GET CLOSER... .I _SPUT HIM OPEN WITH MY PHASER 
ED THEOTHER / 7 Z; 


+. NOW IT 
WAS MY TURN. BUT 
THAD MY WEAPON 
CLOSE AT HANC.. 


SHE FELLTOHER KNEES AT GOL/ATHS MUTI- 
LATED BODY AND BEGAN ScooPING HANPEULS 
OF ENTRAILS BACK INTO HIS STILL BODY, 
SHE WENT TOTALLY INSANE. 


VANNA AWOKE AND 
SAW ITALL ... SHE 
SCREECHED TO THE 


A SURVIVAL PACK AND 

RAN ATOPA SMALL 

SUMMIT, THERE T 
PAINTED. 


TOP OF HER LUNGS. 


I WAS JOLTED To MYSENSESBY © TURNING, T SAW HER RUN FROM TWAS TOO LATE.,,VANNA PIED 
A PIERCING SCREAM FROM: THE aes T SCRAMBLED IN MY ARMS 
VANNA . sees 


MY LOVE...GONE,.. .T BEGAN TO THE THING HAO EATEN VANNAS ex is 
SUDDENLY HER STRETCH ANOSPUT ON HER OUTER FI oe ae RETCHING = 
STOMACH HEAVED OPEN... .SQUIRMING, SHE HAI (BENS eshe 
AND ROLLED... AHEAD "APPEARED... 

AGRUBS HEAD... 


“THE GHASTLY THING FINISHED ITS FIRST MEAL .... ITHAD PICKED VANNAS BONES CLEAN.SLOWLY 
{T ROLLED AND SQUIRMED ITS WAY OVER TO GOLIATH EVENAT MY DISTANCE T COULD HEAR 
SOFT CRUNCHINGS AS IT DEVOURED pe elisa Reese 


4 


I REALIZED TH: T y 
HER LOVE FOR GOLIATH LOWE HAUN 
WAS GENUINE ANDCOM- TORTURED MINDY 


THE GRUB BURROW ED IN70 THE 
OIDS SURFACE, WHERE IT 
Wouts SOMEDAY EMERGE AS 


BULT |NSECT. 


WAS COMPLETED © 
\AN T 


HELLO.., HAROLD 
CRUDTUFT HERE 
WITH A WORD ON 
PERSONAL SAFETY 


FRIENDS... 
HOW OFTEN 
HAS THIS " 
EMBARESSING 
SITUATION 
HAPPENED TO 


WELL, ITNeeD 4 
NEVER HAPPEN 

AGAIN \F YOU 
SWITCH TOA 


YES, FROJVENSY 
HAND-CRAFTED IN 
THE OLD-WORLD 
TRADITIONS OF 
GUARANTEED 
QUALITY AND 
SAFETY. 


WATCH NOW AS 
| PIT FROJEN'S 
QUARTER-INCH 
OF SAFETY 
AGAINST THIS 
-38 PISTOL. 


) 


WE THEN TAKE 
THIS SAME 
FROJEN... 


AND Test 4 
IT ON THIS 

HIGH: PRESSURE 
WATER LINE! 


ves, FrieNos \ 
FOR YOUR NEXT 
CONQUEST USE 
FROJENS FOR 
THE ABSOLUTE 
IN QUALITY.” 
REMEMBER 
OUR MOTTO: 


SuPINTO 
SOMETHING WARM 
TONIGHT WITH 


a <p 
ne 


iO 


PORNOGRAPHIC OLD MAID 


REMEMBER, TO HAVE A FULL DECK, YOU'LL NEED A PAIR OF EACH- 


ay 1 DON'T KNOW... MAYBE IF I 

foul 1 WISH IF HE WAS HERE, COULD JUST 
BAREFOOTZ 'D ONLY BE HEAR HIS 

HORNY WAS HERE! FRUSTRATED! VOICE... 


TODAY! 


Howard Crise 
THERE'S NO T HOPE 
LAW AGAINST HE CANT 
A FRIENDLY, TELL 
WHAT A 
PHONE : STATE 
CALL! Ay\ IM IN... 
WS) ie 
= 


CHEWING 


EXCUSE ME, 
BAREFOOTZ... 


PHONE 

LIKE THAT 

1§ REALLY 
i} 


FOR YOUR 
TEETH! 


HAPPY 
BIRTHDAY, 
DOLLY! 


STRANGE THAT YOU SHOULD 
REMEMBER MY BIRTHDAY... 


OF COURSE NOT! 
WOULD I DO 


y 
USE 
BAREFOOTZ? 


THATS WHY YOU NEVER 
YOU NEVER LAY ANY 
GET GROUNDWORK! 


ANYWHERE 
WITH MEF 


ARE YOU 
THROUGH WITH MY 


BARER SCT 2 aca 


by Howard Crise 


Dear Dr. Graham, 


OH... SEE As one of your most 
YOU'RE WRITING A devoted fans, I would like 
FAN LETTER! to say that you are one 


sexy evangelist. 


At night I dream that 
When I see you on t.v. I want your vibrant genitals 
to. gather your pink body into are throbbing within 
my fuzzy purple tentacles and _ the surging ereen 

bathe your curly hair in my juices of my passion. 
boiling saliva. 


Perhaps when 
we meet in 
paradise, it 
shall come 
to pass. 


Sincerely 
yours, 
GLORY 


DON'T YOU 
THINK YOU SHOULD 
SAY ‘HELLO’ TO 
MRS. GRAHAM? 


GOD! | can't 
TAKE ANOTHER 
DAY OF THIS.. 


OR IS THERE 


TO KILL ME! 


IBUT...EVEN TO SEE THE 
ENEMY WOULD BE SOME 
“COMFORT... 


EVEN TO BE HATED! 
THAT WOULD BE 
BETTER THAS THis! 


THE YEAR~ THERE IS NO ONE LEFT TO KEEP TRACK,ALL THE INHABITANTS OF EARTH 
WHO: USED To RECORD SUCH THINGS WERE DES’ 


STROYED BY THE BOMBING, RADIATION, 
AND GERM WARFARE OF THE GREAT REVOLUTION WHICH BEGAN IN 1977. ONLY DIRK SOWSTEIL 
REMAINS -SPARED FROM THE HOLACAUST BY SURVIVING THREE YEARS 

BOMBSHELTER WHICH IT HAD BEEN HIS DUTY TO GUARD! YOU SEE, DIRK WAS A MEMBER OF 
THE UNIFIED GOVERNMENT LOYALISTS, AND HE LiVeS DAILY. WITH THE GRIM IRONY OF 


IMORNING-HIS RITUAL OF DESPAIR COMPLETE, | LACK NOTHING IN COMFORTS-| AM THE WORLD'S: 
DIRK RISES. 


RICHEST MAN! ANYTHING | NEED | MERELY 
THINGS ARE GETTING LOW, rr HAVE TO RUN DOWN TO MY OWN 
PRIVATE SHOPPING CENTER! 
I'LL HAVE TO GO OUT 
SHOPPING. 


IAS DIRK-LEAVES THE APARTMENT COMPLEX HE AFRAID TO BELIEVE WHAT HE SEES,DIRK 
WALKS DOWN THE DESERTED STREETS. STOPS AND STARES AHEAD... 
5 SEs " | Z 


ALREADY THE EARTH HAS | ie WG aby 
fl BEGUN ITS REJUVENATION Now o As \, iy 
, THAT MAN I$ NO LONGER AROUND 


WO 


\ 


\\ 


Wot ‘\ 


y 


WITHOUT UTTERING A WORD, THE TWO HUMANS FREEZE WATCHING EACH OTHER, AFRAID 
TO MOVE,LEST THEY BREAK THE DREAM AND RETURN TO THEIR NIGHTMARE WORLD. 


SLOWLY THE GIRL STARTS BUT AS_THE WARM TOUCH 
ITOWARD DIRK,WHO STANDS OF HER FLESH CARRESSES 


HIS GROUND EYEING HER HIM, THEY KNOW THAT THIS BEING |S FINALLY RELEASED!) 
SUSPICIOUSLY.,. IS_NO_ DREAM... 


AND THE THREE YEARS OF 
HUNGER FOR ANOTHER HUMAN! 


HOURS LATER, AFTER DIRK HAS edad THE GIRL HIS PRIVATE DOMAIN THEY RETURN TO 
HIS APARTMENT FOR SUPPER 


AND NOW THAT THERE 1S SOMEONE HERE 
I've BEEN WANDERING FOR FORTUNATELY TO SHARE IT, 
ARDEN| |YES/ FOR THE FIRST | INSTEAD OF BEING A 
PARASITE | CAN START 
CAN FACE THE REBUILDING THIS WORLD| 
HAVE EVERY~ | [FUTURE WITHHOPE! 
THING WE. NEED 
FOR YEARS. 


AS THE GIRL EXCUSES HERSELF TO GO TAKE A SHOWER , DIRK sits CONTENTED LY, 
EONBES NG HiS_OWN NEW-FOUND FUTURE. 


TAM THE NEW ADAM! WHAT CAN FRIGHTEN ME NOW - WE HAVE 
YOU ARE THE BOTH BEEN THROUGH HELL- ANYTHING 
NEW EVE! DOES {4 AFTER THAT HAS TO BE HEAVEN! 

IE IMMENSITY OF 
ITALL FRIGHTEN YOU? 


INORNING OF THE NEW WORLD~YEAR ONE, 
IN EACH OTHERS ARMS. SIGHING CONT 


OH,DARLING!| NEVER 
ITHOUGHT 'D BE 
THIS HAPPY AGAIN! 


| DIED BECAUSE OF YOUR 
CAUSE’! HOW DO | KNOW! 
YOU WEREN'T WAITING 
FOR THE RIGHT MOMENT] 
TO KILL ME! 


ON A WAR 
ARE THE ONLY 
SURVIVORS. 


1S ABSURD TO CARRY 
WHEN WE 


YES/WHAT COULD EVER 
DESTROY OUR 
LIFE Now ?/ 


YOUR KIND WHO CAUSED THIS 
BESTRUCTION ON EARTH! 


RK‘COME TO YOUR SENSES: 
| DIDN'T CAUSE THIS DESTRUC- 
|ON-THE BOMBS THAT 


OH GOD! | CAN'T TAKE }. Be | AM ALONE — 
JANOTHER DAY OF THIS : WHAT GREATER 
SOLITUDE A HELL 1S THERE!, 


PA 


WELL... |  WEVE SPENT A LOT OF 
} GUESS THIS TIME TOGETHER... BUT... 
IS GOOD-BYE. | JUST DON'T FEEL SO 
STRONGLY ABOUT YOU 
THAT | WANT TO GET 
SERIOUS... SO,THIS... 
1S...THE END. 


NO...NOSI 


y, ALL YOU DO IF YOU 
WAND IS, (5 STIFLE / WON'T HAVE 
MADE UP. * 9 a of MEST ME,THEN (LL 
COMMIT 
SUICIDE! 


BUT YoU MUST 
STAY WITH ME . 
| LOVE your 
YOURE MY 
LIFE TF 


DAMN BITCH 
PROB‘LY HAD 
THE CLAP 
ANYWAY YF 


GIANT KRUPP MAIL ORDER 
CATALOG. "Jam’’ cover by Justin 
Green, Denis Kitchen, and Pete 
Poplaski. Comprehensive CHECK- 
LIST of underground comics. And 
pages of unusual books, smoking 
gear, and related items, with the 
most complete listing of comix 
for sale anywhere. This catalog 

is FREE if you order any comix 
on this page. Or yours for 50¢. 


-% 


COMIX BY MAIL! 


BIJOU No. 8 (full-color,) $1.00. PROJUNIOR ANTHOLOGY, 50¢. 


BIZARRE SEX No. 1, 75¢. SHANGRILA No. 1, 50¢. 
BIZARRE SEX No. 3, 75¢. SHANGRILA No. 2, 50¢. 

DEATH RATTLE No. 3, 50¢. SMILE No. 1, 50¢. 

DEEP 3-D (with glasses,) $1.00. SMILE No. 2, 50¢. 

DIRTBALL, 50¢. SNARE No. 2, 50¢. 

FEVER DREAMS, 75¢. SNARF No. 3, 50¢. 

HIGH ADVENTURE, 75¢. SNARF No. 4, 50¢. 

HOME GROWN FUNNIES, 75¢.  SNARF No. 5, 75¢. 

HUNGRY CHUCK 50¢. SUPER SOUL, 50¢. 

MICKEY RAT No. 2, 50¢. TALES FROM THE SPHINX 50¢. 
MOW’S No. 3, 50¢. TALES FROM THE FRIDGE, 50¢. 
O.K. COMICS No. 2, 50¢. WEIRD TRIPS MAGAZINE, 65¢. 
PAGFEEK PAPERS, 50¢. XYZ COMICS, 75¢. 


Krupp > P.O. Box 5699, Milwaukee, Wis. 53211 


Name 


Address 


City State Zip 


1 | don’t want to order any comix at the moment, but | 
do want your GIANT KRUPP MAIL ORDER CATALOG. 
Enclosed is 50¢. 


(1 Kruppies: Please send me the following comix. | have 
enclosed the cover price plus 15¢ per book for postage 
and handling. Include free catalog. 


| am 18 years of age 


